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The moft lamentable Trageaie 

Catnc I to take her from her kindreds Vault, 

Meaning to keepe her clofely at my Cell, 

Till I conueniently could fend to Romeo. 

But when I came/oree minute ere the time-. 

Of her awakening,here vntimely lay, 

The Noble Paris&nA true Romeo dead* 

She wakes,and I entreated her come forth 

And bcarc this workeofheauen with patience: 

But then a noy fe did fcarc me from the Tonibe, 

And (lie too defpejfate would not go with me: 

But as ir fcemes,did violence on her felfe. 

Al this I kno.w,& to the marriage her Nurfeis priuie: 

And if ought in (ins mifcariedby my fault, 

Let my oldlife bcfacrifVd fome houre before his time, 

Vnto the rigour of feuereft law. 

!Prw, We flill haue knowne thee for a holy man, 
"Wheres %omeos man i what can he fay to this ? 

Balth. Xbroyghtmy maifter n ewes of /»//<f/j deaths 
And then in poftehc came from (Jlfantua, 
To this fame place.To this fame monument 
This Letter he <arly bid roe giue his Father, 
And threarned me with dcath,going in the Vault? 
If 1 departed not, and left him there.' 

Prm. Giue me the Letter, I will looke on it. 
Where is the Counties Page that raifd the Watch ? 
Sirrah, what made'your maifter in this place? 

Boy. He came with flowers to ftrc w his Ladies graue, 
And bid me (land aloofe, ancrfo I did, 
Anon comesone with light to ope the Tombc, 
And by and by my maifter drew on him, 
And then I tan away to call the Watch. 

P/w.This Letter doth make good the Friers words? , 
Their courfe of Loucjthc tidingsof her death, 
And here he writes,thac he did buy a poyfon 
Of a poore Pothecarie,and there withal!, 
Came to this Vault, to die and lye with Imfttt- 
JVhercbcLthefp enemies Cafuk^Momtagusl 


of f Borneo and Met 

Scewhatafcourgeislaidcvponyourhate^ 
That heauen finds means to kil your loy es with loue, 
A nd I for winking at your difcords too, 
Haue loft a brace of kinfmen, all are punifht. 

fa. O brother Mount ague ,giue me thy hand, 
This is my daughters ioynture,for no more 
Canldemaund. 
xMom. But lean giue thee more, 
For I will raic her ftatue in pure gold, 
That whiles Verona by that name isknowne. 
There fhall no figure at fuch rate befct, 
As that of true and faithfull luheu ^ % 

Cape/. As rich fhall Romeos by his Ladies key 
Poore facrifices of our enmitie. ; 

Prin. A glooming peace this morning with it bring*, 
The Sun for fori ow will not fhew his head: 
Go hence to haue more talke of thefc fad things^ 
Some fhall be pardoned,and fome punifticd.. a 
For neuer was a Storie of more wo, 
TJien this of Inhct and her 'Rome. ; 

- FINIS. 





